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CHAPTER III
Idris Redivivus.

“Ivar has been at home two months, yet
we have had no vislt from him.”

The speaker was Godfrey Rothwell, and
tre scene the breakfast room of his villa,
Wave Crest. 3

“Why should he visit us?” asked Beatrice,

“Abem! as a suitor for your hand., In
compliance with hi= father's wish.”

“Ivar had better not insult me by such an
ofter.™

“An offer of marrlage
called an insult, Trixle.”

“It would be—from him,” returned Beat-
rice with a helghtened color. 1 speak
what 1 know," she added oracularly.

She began to pour out the coffes, while
t"adrrpy. somewhat puzzled by her words,
turned to the letters awaiting him. NO
sooner had he glanced at the handwriting
on the envelope of the first than he gave &
Ereal start.

“"Heavens!
life?T"

He hastily broke the seal and ran his

can scarcely be

have the dead returned to

eve over the letter, while the mystified
Heutrice awaited the explanation of his
words.

From my old college friend, Idris Mar-
H']l\.\".‘u'-"" erled Beatrice, with a little
goream of surprise. “Is he not dead, then?
i he escupe the fire?”
]l"l‘l.s".,ul':: 11-11‘--:\'1"1»-:11. There has been
a  dreadtul  mistake .«um_vwlwre IH’e
will prove that he 1is :11‘1\'e by pay-
ing us a visit, fact, he will be here this

this is a surprise!”
asure,’ added his sister.
never secn ldris, but she had
him from Godfrey, and
story of his boyhood. She

often heard
knew

the painf ;

wis aware, too, that on one .u-l-:t_-;i‘_m, lm(l.-
frey, being in ped difficulties, !!ud
applicd to Idris in ence to :_11--‘ !‘.<I.‘l‘1
of Ormshy 1l he ] “1\".11. Iy tmmr‘!
of post a handsome check. 'he memory
of this evem 11 fresh in her mind,
=< rous of showing her

to her | '8 benefaclor. !

himselt kspear,” 1 sce,

signature of ldris.

he has dropped ihe name of Mar-

and h taken his mother's maiden
It is easy to guess his reason.”

& to the promise contained in his let-

2 morning, and

L‘:lu.r.-znz: it the

ter ldris arrived that same

Beatrice took a good view of him from he-
hind the ecurtain of her bed revom window,
ns he strode up the garden path accompa-
nied by Godfrey.

Twenty-three years had passed since that
memorable night at Quilaix, and Idrls was
naog verging upon thirty ark-eyed, hand-
some, athletic, with a ce bronzed by

southern suns. His appearance impressed
Beatrice faverably.

“There is nothing mean or ignoble about
him,” she murmured. .

The first greetings being ended, Idris sat
down to a pleusant luncheon, presided over
by Beatrice.

“Your name has been so often on GQd-
frev's lips,” she saild, “that you seem quite
like an old friend, though I never thought
to =ee vou after the announcement of your
death in the newspapers,”

Ldris smiled.

“Poerhaps 1 have done wrong in letting
people think that 1 perished in the burning
of the Hotel de 'Univers. At the time of
the fire I was at the opera house. On leav-
ing 1 found the boulevards ringing with the
n=ws. 1 bought a newspaper and discov-
ered my own pame erroneously inserted
among the list of vietims. I résolved not
to set the mistake right, for it suddenly
occurred to me that here was a convenient
opportunity to dle—to the world. Wher-
ever 1 went the name Marville recalled my
father's crime, or rather, supposed crime.
‘Let the world think that Eric Marville’s
son i dead,' I thought, ‘and let him begin
life anew, and under a different name.' "

“Wias the yacht Nemesis, In which your
father escaped, never heard of again?’
askad Godfrey,

“It vanished, leaving not a trace behind.”

“Strange! The news of your father's es-
cape, together with a description of the de-
linguent vessel, would be telegraphed to all
civilized countries. Every ocean steamer,
every seaport, would be on the watch for
the yvacht, and yet you say it was never
E~en again.””

“its disappearance shows how well Cap
tain Rochefort had devised his plans,” Idris
answered.

“Since your father did not communicate
with you, his only son, it follows, almost
as a4 matter of course, that he did not com-
municate with his more distant relatives?"

“His relatives, If he had any, are un-
known to me; In fact, I am quite In the
dark as to my father's antecedents, Among
all his papers there was not one letter re-
lating to his kinsfolk, nor any clue what-
ver to indieate his history prior to his set-
tling at Nantes In 1880."

“Yon are certain that your father was
Fnglish born? Because {f =0, his name,
and date and place of birth, together with
kis parents’ names, should be among the
records of Bomerset House.”

“l have trled Somerset House, and have
traced several Erie Marvilles, some living
and some dead, but none of them could I
identify as my father. I am sometimes dis-
posed to belleve that Marville was not his
real name, but one assumed by him on set-
t Nantes."
innot your mothe:’s relatives give you
r Information?”’

‘They, too are Ignorant of my father's
My mother was an English gov-

s at Nantes when she first met my
ather. A few months after her marriage
the death of an aunt endowed her with an
ampie fortune, a fortune which has devolv-
ed upon me.”

“If twenty-three years have passed since
dour father was last heard of,” said Bea-
irice, “do you not think that the proba-
bilitirs point to his death? He must be
dead,” she added. ““He would not be so un-
fatherly as not to commuaicate with you
during all these years, '

“That is my opinion—at times: and at
other times I think he is still living, but
resolved, from some mistaken notion of
honor, to ignore me unt!l he can give me
the heritage of a falr name."”

“If he is alive,” continued Beatrice, “he
ha=s perhaps married again, and has chil-
dren, and, though It sounds harsh to say
it, other and new Interests which your ap-
pearance on the scene might embarrass. '

This was a bltter thought, but by
mesns new to Idris,

“I trust 1 am not offending you by the
question.” observed Godfrey, "“but do you
really, in your heart of hearts. belleve that
Jour father was innocent?”

“There, the torture., My mother was firm-
ly convinced of his !naoecence, and only an
hour or two before her death, as'if gifted
with prevision, she did her best to Impress
me with her bellef; nay, more, she made
me take an oath that | would, on attaining
manhood, use all my endeavors to clear my
fathor's name. Yet the thought often strikes
me that 1 am nursing an illusion in thinking
him innocent. Who am [ that I should set
up my opinion against that of the judge,
the jury and the press?’

“And the masked man who stole the runic
ring—what of Mim7?" Godfrey asked,

“He, too, is a person who has eluded all
my inquiries. And small wonder! Had 1
Leen a man at the time when these events
hiappened, instead of a boy of seven, my
investigations, begun at once, might have
met with success, whereas the long lapse of
years has handicapped my effort® And yet,
fanciful as it may sound to you, Godfrey,
1 am not without hope, even at this late
day, of fnding my father, and of vindicat-
ing his innocence. At any rate, this Is the
object to which my life is devoted, and
from which 1 shail never swerve.”

And ldris, having satistled the curlosity of
his friends on varlous other points, Imma-
terial In themselves, dropped the subject
and the conversation flowed into other
channels.

Presently they were interrupted by the
appearance of the page boy, with a note ad-
dressed to Godfrey, who, finding that he
was wanted In a critical czse, withdrew,
leaving Beatrice to entertain the guest.

“T wm afrald, Mr. Breakspear,” she said,
“that you wil spend a rather dull time
here; our household is a quiet one. and
Ormsby offers little in the shape of en-
lertalnment. Our only show-places are the

no

old S8axon church on the hill-top, and Ra-
venhall—Lord Ormsby's scat.'”

“I think I'll take a stroll toward the old
Saxon church,” said [dris, who was simple
In his tastes, and easily pleased.

“I have to pass that way,” Beatrice said,
“and if you care to accompany me—'"

Idris, who found Beatrice's soft gray eyes
very attractive, readily accepted her offer;
and after a pleasant walk of half an heur,
the two reached the ancient church of the
Northumbrian gaint, Oswald.

“This,” sald Beatrice, as they passed
through an arched doorway and stood
within the subdued light cast by the stained
Elass, “this is the Ravengar Chantry."

“A sort of oratory and burlal place of
the Ravengars?’

“Yes. These monumental brasses are the
tombs of my ancestors, that i1s, of those
who antedated the restoration; those who
lived after that tlme are interred in the
private erypt at Ravenhall. For you must
know-—— Ah, listen!" she said, breaking off
abruptly. ‘‘Some one is playing the organ.”

“And playing with a masterly touch, teo,”
remarked Idris, after a brief interval of lis-
tening.

“Who ean it be?’ murmured Beatrice.
“Our own organist is not capable of such
musle."”

She was about to advance on tiptoe from
the transept to the pave in order to obtain
a view of the organ loft, but Idris gently
checked her. - 2

“Stay a moment. If we show ourselves
we may disconcert the musician and put an
end to his playing.”

He sat down on a stone seat in the tran-
sept. Beatrice followed his example; and
for several minutes they listened in silence,
entriineed by the sweet and noble strains
flowing from the organ loft

Then, gradually, a peculiar change came
over the splrlit of the music.

“Ah! what an eerie satrain!” murmured
Beatrice, a ghiver passing over her.

Idris, too, found himself curiously af-
fected. Becoming oblivious of extarnal

things, vielding himself entirely to the in-
fluence of the music, he essaved to enter
Into the spirit and meaning of the piece.
Those solemn rhythmic cadences that thrill-
ed him with a melancholy awe could be in-
terpreted only as a funeral march, At in-
tervals there pealed from the organ shiver-
ing, staccato notes, llke the heart sobs of
those who “Keen' for the dead, succeeded
by a mournful, stately measure, as if the
cold volee of fate were declaring that death
must be endured as the common lot of all.
The very soul of grief was voiced In those
notes, which, lofty and sad, mysterious as
the moonlight, seemed to weep -as they
kissed the cold stones of the chantry.

During the dream-like spell induced by
tha weird character of the requiem Idris
suddenly became subject to a very strange
feeling, the like of which he had never be-
fore known. Vivid as fire on a dark night
there came upon him the startling convie-
tion that this was not his first visit to the
church of 8t. Oswald. He had been in this
chantry In time past; he had seen these
monumental brasses before; that funeral
march was a familiar air. The interior of
the ediflice was as the face of an old friend
who has not bean seen for years.

He was sitting in a part of the transept
from which it was impossible for him to
view the opposite ends of the nave, unless
he possessed the power of belng able to
see around a distant corner; yet, directing
his mental eye toward the Interior of the
church, hes could see the chancel window at
its eastern end, and the hexagonal font by
the western porch. -

He felt that he could find his way about
the building without once stumbling, even
though it were wrapped In the gloom of
night. Every part of it, from the belfry
tower above to the crypt below, was famliliar
ground.

With a solemn Iong-drawn-out
uendo the music ceased.

Shivering like one roused from a sleep
upon the cold ground, Idris started from his
reverie, to find Beatrice regarding him with
a curlous, half-frightened look.

“A penny for your thoughts, Mr. Break-
spear. I have spoken to you three times,
and you have given me no answer. Have
vou seen a ghost? You look quite ‘fey,’ as
we say In these parts.'

“1I have been subjeeted to a very singular
experience,” Idris answered, looking
around with a perplexed air. *Till today 1L
have never set foot In Ormsby. Yet 1
know this church, know 1t as well as 1
know my chambers in tha Albany. Now,
tell me, does not the chancel window con-
tain three divislons?"’

Beatrice murmured an affirmative, seeing
nothing wonderful in Idris’ remark, Inas-
much as chancel windows usually contain
three divisions.

““And in the central pane is painted the
Madonna, treading upon the Old Dragon,
with the Holy Child in her arms?"”

Beatrice, beginning to be surprised, sald
that this was correct.

“The right-hand pane represents King
Osawald setting up the cross as his standard
for battle, while on the left portrays him at
his palace gate, distributing his gold and
silver plate among the pooar.”

“Yes. How do yvou know, if yvou have
never been here before?’ Beatrice burst
forth, her amazement increasing as ldris
proceeded to enumerate other details.

“Mr. Breakspear, you must have
here before!™

“Never! 1 solemnly assure you; at
not in the body."

He walked toward the head of an oblong
marble sepulcher surmounted by the gilt
effigy of a crusading Ravengoer, lyving in
cross-legged repose.

“Mark me,"”” he said. turning to Beatrice,
*I shall find on the other side of this tomb
a circular hole large enough to admit my
hand.”’

At the foot of the stone knlght was
sculptured the heraldic shield of the Rav-
engars, much defaced. and erumbling with
age; In the first quartering of which was
a round orifice of sufficient dimensions to
admit the insertion of Idrig’ hand.

“What do you say to this?" he asked of
Beatrice, who had followed him to the
tomb.

But Beatrice, full of wonderment, could
say nothing.

“lI bave a distinct remembrance of plae-
ing my hand here in days gone by,” Idrig
continued. “Yes, I have been in this churen
before; I am as certaln of that as I am or
my own existence. But how? There's the
puzzle. Not in the body, for my life has
been passed at a distance from Ormsby.
How then? Has the knowledge been im-
parted to me in a dream? Or is it a fact
that during =sleep the spirit of man may
visit distant places? Or was old Pytha-
goras right in asserting that we have all
had a previous existence? Am I a reincar-
nation of one who was famillar with th)s
place fn time past? Miss Ravengar, how 13
one to explain this psychological puzzie?”

Beatrice’s reply was checked by a light
footfall. A young lady, attired in a sort
clinging dress of muslin, was coming slow-
ly toward the chantry.

Idrls looked up and met her eyes, eves of
a dark, tender violet. One glance, and then
—and then—

If he had been previously reqguired to
write an essay on love, that essay would
have run on the lines that love, to be sin-
cere and lasting, must be grounded on the
esteem that a man and a woman have for
each other's good qualities; that love there-
fore must be the product of time; and thart,
consequently, genuine love at first sight is
an Impossibility.

He thought differently now, as he gazed
upon a face fairer than any he had ever
seen; so pure Lhe spirit breathing from 1t
that, like the face of a Madonna upon a
cathedral window, it seemed hallowed by
a light coming from beyond.

If, in the language of the mys‘ic, a'l
beauty be a manifestation of the Divinity,
is it any marvel that Idris, as he stood
mute and motlonless, should have felt an
awe, a sense of adoration, steallng over
him?

As the young lady drew near she ac-
knowledged Beatrice's presence with an in-
ciination of her head, an action to which
Beatrice responded with a frigid air, an
air that seemed to trouble the other, for
her eyes drooped, and a faint colar man-
tled her face. With gquiet dignity she passed
by, and the next moment had vanished
through the porch

Not till then did

“What a divine
“Who Is she?”

“Her name is Riviere—Lorelie Riviere,"
answered Beatrice somewhat coldly,

“Riviere. ‘She is French, then?"

Though evidently disinclined to- pursue

-

dimin-

been

least,

Tdris find his tongue.
face!” he murmured,

“Mademoiselle Riviere is a lady, appar-
ently of independent means. She came to
Ormsby about four months ago, taking for
her residence The Cedars, a villa on the
North road. She lives a quiet and secluded
life, Her name indicates French national-
ity, but beyond that fact no one knows
anything of her origin and antecedents.
Godfrey once attended her professionally.
and she impressed him as being a lady of
birth and refinement; but,”” added Beatrice,
compressing her lips, I do not llke her.”

The tone in which she delivered herself
of this last sentiment somewhat vexed
Idris, but whatever might be the cause of
her dislike, he felt that it did not originate
from jealousy of the stranger's beauty.
Beatrice was too high-minded to be actu-
ated by se paltry a motive. For his own
part he could not associate anything bad
with the sad grave eyes of Lorelie Riviere,
Beatrice, In her judgment of the other's
character, must surely be tha vietim of’
some misapprehension,

“But—but—was she the musiclan?"
asked.

"It seems 80, replied Beatrice, moving
into the nave. “There is no one in the
organ loft now. But here comes the boy
who blows. He will tell us. Roger, was it
Mademoiselle Riviere who was playing just
now?"”

The lad gave an affirmative nod. and ex-
hibited with pleasure the coin he had re-
received as a fee.

“Comes here often,” he sald. *“Calls at
our cottage when she wants me to blow.,”

Idris was silent, marveling that one so
yYoung should play with a touch so mas-
terly; marveling still more that her music

he

should have wrought upon him an impres-
sion so weird.

He moved around the church with Beat-
rice. and then mounted the stalrs leading
to the gallery, feigning to be Interested in
what he saw, In reallty seeing nothing but
the beautiful face of Lotelle Riviere.

On the seat fronting the organ was a
book, left behinad probably by an oversight.
Idris lifted the volume, a handsome one,
bound in veéllum and gold, and was much
surgrioled ?;.[ the title.

"“Paulus Diaconus de Gestis n rdor-
um,” he read aloud, L‘a —

“What a dreadful ‘title!" murmured Be-
.mtrirt-.e.I 'g:'hrt does it mean?"

iz L] ul Warnefrid's ‘“History of the
Lombards,” a book you'll -carczl.y meet
with once In a Nfetime. Quite a thrilling
work, no doubt, to antiquaries of the dry-
as-dust order, but I cannot Imagine a lady
taking to this style of literature. To begin
with, it's all in Latin: evidently she under-
sm;u}shthat language.” _

“Perhaps the book does n belo
Mademolselle Riviers.” o el

“The margin of almost every page con-
tains notes in a lady's handwriting—obvi-
ousiy the remarks of one who understands
the work. Bhe seems to have been a dili-
gent student,” continued Idris, observing
the numerous annotations. “Ah! what is
this? “The Fatal Skull,” written across the
title page. On other pages are the initials
‘F. 8., presumably standing for the same

words, ‘Fatal Skull." See here, ‘F. 8. and
here again, ‘F. 3." "

“The Fatal Skull!" said Beatrice in won-
derment. “What is meant by that?”

At Bealrice's request Idris translated
some of the passages marked with the let-
ters “F, 8.," but he failed to grasp their
significance, there being no  connection

whatever between a skull and the subject
matter of the paragraph. ‘Then, becoming
conscious that it was an wachivalrous pre-
ceeding to pry into an absent lady’s book,
he was on the point of closing it, when his
eye wis caught by the following words
written upon the fly leaf:

Lorelie Riviere,

16, Place Graslin,

Nantes,
“16. Place Graslin?' murmured Idris in
great surprise. “Heavens! It was before

the door of 16- Place Graslin, that M. Du-
chesne was murdered twenty-seven years
ago!"”

{To be continued Monday.)

New England’s Water Power.
From the Boston Transcript.

When Niagara Falls was first tapped to
furnish electrie light and power for all
sorts of purposes many miles around, it
was a revelation to the world of the pos-
sibilities in the practical application of the
new force, and so strongly did it appeal to
the practical not to say the greedy side
of society, that there has been great dif-
ficulty in preventing the destruction of the
cataract as one of nature's wonders, and
making it simply a source of power for the
benefit of a monopoly. But while there has
been danger that proper bounds might be
broken, and while that danger will doubt-
less exist as long as legislatures are merce-
nary, the history of electrical operations
at Niagara has furnished a great and sug-
gestive object lesson for the rest of the
country. If a great water power can serve
such a wide expanse of populous territory
asg the figures show could be done in this
case, then smaller streams with sufficient
descent can render a similar service to more
limited territories, and there {8 now a
slronger tendency than has ever been man-
ifested before to develop that ldea even in
the most obscure quarters,

Another great power center has now heen
established in Pennsylvania, where the falls
of the Busquehanna river, near York, have
been put in shape to meet the needs of a
wide stretch of country at a cost of
$2,000.000. The electricity generated at this
point will be distributed to a large number
of towns and cities, of which Philadelpula
will very likely be one. Another large
plant at Spler Falls on the upper Hudson
hag been established and iIs serving a large
and widely scattered population in all those
respects that the larger developments of
our modern elvilization demand.

But even the great plants are not so sig-
niflcant of the vast expansion of the water
power of the country as the multiplieity of
emaller plants actual and projected In
places that have apparently become deca-
dent, but need only the touch of this new
force to awaken them to new life. There
are hundreds of streams in New England,
and we have in mind several such In Mas-
sachusetts and Connecticut, that fifty vears
ago furnished power for all sorts of small
but prosperous manufactories — woolen
mills, paper mills, cutlery works, and so
forth. In the last two or three decades
these enterprises have gone by the board,
ewallowed up in the absorptions of their
business by the large centers. But the
streams remaln, awaiting new uses which
scem to be suggested by the service we are
congidering,

The central purpose of almost all inven-
tion is the increase or multiplication ef”
power and the development of electrical
force and lts practical application performs
that office for the streams of New England.
Once thelr power at a given point was only
sufficient to run-a single mill, and that fre-
quently not very large; but now working
through electric engines they can light the
streets” of towns, propel their cars and
supply power for almost any number and
variety of industries that may be desired.
As water power s cheaper than steam
power. many a venture that would other-
wise he unpromising can now be made
profitable and new leases of life be brought
to sections long threatened with atrophy
and abandonment.

Diet for Consumptives.
From Everybody’'s Magazine.

You have to eat at a sanatorlum for con-
sumptives, hungry or not. There are no
big gorges to overwork the stomach, but
there are six meals a day .of moderate
size. Some patients can eat full meals and
then swallow thirty-six raw eggs a day. The
aim of the treatment In these sanatoria Is
to get the sick man to drink three quarts
of milk and eat a dozen raw eggs a day In
additlon to his regular meals of simple
food.

And you must eat meat and plenty of It.
Don’t cut the fat off. The cow got most
of the good out of the lean in her lifetime.
The fat is what will do you good. All that
there is to cod liver oil that makes it worth
while is that it is a fat easy to assimilate.
Bacon fat Is nearly as easy to digest and
about 00 times as easy to take,

Fruits and salads you may eal, merely to
amuse yourself and pass the time. But you
are wasting stomach room on them. Milk,
eggs, meat and hard breads for you if you
are to get well. " Not a great deal at a time,
but often.

Blind Angler and Organist.
From the New York Globe,
There are blind walkers, blind playvers,
Blind musiclans and now éomes a story of
a blind angler. A resident of the Potteries,

who has been spending his holidays in Bast |

Angiia, has been fishing in the company
of an expert angler who is absolutely blind,
“1t is,” says thils Staffordshire angler,
“simply marvelous how this blind man can
find his way along the waterside, select his
awims, adjust his tackle, put a bait on the
hook, cast out and tell when he has the |
slightest nibble.”” The blind angler is alse
an accomplished musiclan, and has charge

of the organ atl the purish churgh,

Toke Their Méals Leisurely

.and in Colirses,

APPETIZING DISHES

-———f'-r-
GREAT CARE USED IN COOKING

£

Amiﬂt—xo.
Result is That Dyspepsia is Almost

Unknown—Whst a Good
Dinner Costs,

Special Correspondence of The Evening Star.
PARIS, September 5, 1004.

We watched a middle-class Partgian fam-
ily enjoying its Supday, outing dinner in
one of the celebrated Duval restaurants.

They refused themselves nothing; yet we
Americans were struck.

“Look at them eat bread!” “Look how
they water their winel!l” *Look how they
fill up on salad!”

With a hundred good things before them
and money In plenty to-pay, the Parislan
family found its old established habits
strong.

All their lives at home they had fjlled up
on bread and cheese and salad and water
mixed with wine.

Paris is unique, I think, In ‘possessing
cheap restaurants that serve refined, whole-
some, dainty meals. In all their calcula-
tions Lheir proprietors take account of the
filling up habit; therefore just as bread,
cheese, salad and watered wine are at the
base of Parisian family feeding, so they
form a kind of key to the unlocking of the
Parisian cheap restaurant mystery.

The Duval restaurants are marvels. What
might they not do in America, with our
cheap meats and wealth of fish and. fruits
and vegetables?

They were founded by a Paris butcher of
the name, who saw an opportunity to make

of the Bols de Boulogne.

Their style of decoration and furniture I8
more luxurious and brillfant tnan that of
the Duvals, with higher cellings and more
elbow room: and each particualar branch
keeps to its ancient menus and iis ancient

prices.
Cooking With Butter.

They differ from th: Duvals, also, In a
technical detail. The Duvals have, proper-
Iy, the ‘‘cusine au beurre.”” This means
that butter Is always used instead of lard
or other grease; and that everything that
can be cooked with butter is so cooked. For
example, nearly all vegetabies, the English
vegetable merely boil>d In water never ap-
pears. Vegetables thus carefully cooked
form courses by thomselves. They are
worthy of it. For meats t does not mean
frying—though some of thelr grills, from
the wealth of butter-drip mixed with chop-
ped parsley forming their sauce, might, at
first glance, appear go. Bauces, though they
exist daintily, do not pass a certain promi-
rence; and concocted dishes seldom appear.
It is rich plain cooking aa the French un-
derstand it. .

The Bouillon restaurants soar higher In
the direction of made-dishes. The Duvals’
meats are ‘“garnished;” roast veal iz 10
cents—garnished with a dab of spinach, It
Is 12 cents—2 cents more. Tke Bouillons
will give you a hot tart-crust filled up with
mashed (cooked) chestnuts fortified with
meat stock. Over this is placed, like the lid
of a pot, a tiny, thin tenderloin steak.

The Boulllon prices sre a bit higher than
the Duvals’. Here is a sample dinner:

Potage Dubarry (pures of caullflower
with croutons), 8 cents; cassoulet a la Tou-
lousaine (tame duck slowly baked with
bacon, white wine, white beans and sliced
red sausage, in a litile earthen pot), 16
cents; tomatoes stuffed with forcemeat, 12
cents; three small stewed pears, 10 cents;
one-half bottle of red wine of Touralne,
brick tinted, astringent, with a beginning
of a suspicion of a biyuquet, 30 cents; cloth
and napkin, 4 cents; bread at discretion; tip
10 cents. Total 90 cents.

Secret of Excellence.

Of course, all depundg on how the things
are cooked. Habitual painstaking—the
French cook s slow and has lots of help—is
the real secret of thiz excellence; for raw
material is expensive and comes wholesale
in varying qualitizs according to price. In
Bulwer-Lytton’s “Pelham”—a work con-
taining many keen chservations on French
feeding—this truth is laid down:

“It iz only in their veal the French sur-

pass us; their other ieats are lacking in

HE GOBBED HIS CHOP.

an extra profit on his
other ideas: I y

(1) To cut away all superflous expense; (2)
to preéevent his employes wasting and rob-
bing; (3) to give the smallest possible por-
tions in return for the priyilege of letting
the Parisians fill up on bread, soup, cheese
and watered wine; (4) and to make up for
the smallness of the portions by careful
cooking and the best material.

On entering a Duval restaurant you are
given a complicated card with rows of
figures running down 4ts skde, from 1 cent
to $1. ! A i

The pretty waiter girl. makes a black
mark beside a 1l-cent figure. That ls for
vour napkin. Then she marks a 2-cent
figure. That is for your bread.

Everything €harged For.

Every dish brougnt to you is marked in
this way the moment it is served you, so
that you can see how the bill is mounting
up. These cards are operated so as to
form a check not only on the kitchen and
waiters, but on the cashier as well. The
waiters do not touch your money—you pay
at the cashier's desk as you go ont.

The Duvals are neat. but a trifle bare in
furniture. The small. marble-topped tables
are huddled rather together. In most of
the Duvals you eat from the marble-tops
without a cloth—a cloth costs 1 cent extra.

If you ask for sugar with your appie
tart the girl will bring you two spoonfuls—
and mark an extra cent on your card.

Today these Duval restaurants have gone
into the hands of a company with miliions
of stock. and it is amusing to note how the
shares fluctuate month in, month ouf, ac-
cording to the animation of the capital, the
presence of many strangers and the state
of the provision market.

In the narrow gamut of thelr dishes you
will get in these cheap restaurants almost
as careful cooking as anywhere in Peris.
Their drawbacks. are crowding, a certain
sameness in the dishes from monlh‘to
month and the lack of that serenity which
marks the highest chlie.

The Duval waiter girls not only are not
paid by the establishment, but also they

rhéa.t. He had four

French Cooks Are Slow.

must hand in a percentage of their tlps.
Therefore they strive to please the cus-

tomer. They know that a half-unsatis-
factory dish means seripud annoyauce Lo
the man who pays for §t.° ™

“Bring me a blanquette 'of veal.""

“But yes, monsleur,” 'her wvoice says,
while her head shakes “No.* It means (to
the steady customer) ‘‘the veal stew iz not
at its best today.” : )

You can always tell when the Duvals
have killed a calf. [ have counted nine
different preparations 4f veal among the
entrees of one lunch card.

Cheap, but Goed.

For sure their bills of fate are artfully
constructed. A small, put really good
steak, about as good as apy;you can get n
France. costs 12 cents] A dish of little
peas will cost the same: ' ¢

A ham omelette comes fo 14 cents; a
bunch of common white-grapes in full sea-
son costs the same. :

A heavy lunch at one’of thesa Duvals
(but not so heavy as it might appear, be-
cause the portions are ‘so small) would
cost like this:

Olives and butier. 8 cents; grilladl fresh
mackerel, 12 cents: purde of potatess, @
cents: quarter of a roast chicken (wing), 25
cents; little peas, 12 cenfs: celery salad, 8
cents; camembert cheese, 5 cents: bunch
of white grapes, 14 cents: one-half bolile
of fair white Burgundy or Borflaiux wine
(or red). 1T cents; cloth and napkin, 3
us:-ents: bread. 2 cents; fee, 5 cen's, Total,
1.17. 3

This is an expensive bhlowout. Ont off the
grapes and the wine (there is 2 “carafon’
of white or red “vin ordipnalre” at 4 cents)

and you will save 31 cents,
No “fixed-price” place in Fariz will giva
. The highest
restaurants, If you order guch piain things,

L

you anything half so

- will often give yYou no better.

The bouillon restaurants are less numer- |
ous than the Duv.

the ruby juices and eiastic freshness of our
own."”
It Is as true today as It was sixty years

. The French valua veal because It
yields itself to so many different prepara-
tions. In England its only use seems to be
as a sort of alloy in the fabrication of pork-
and-ham ples.

When “Pelham' was at Calals, dining
with the exiled Lord Gulloseton, the latter
epoke with British feeling about the French
mutton-chop:

“The first time I ordered a chop I
thought I had explained eVery necessary
particular—a certaln portion of flesh and a
gridiron.
cutlet! I swallowed the composition, drown-
ed as It was In a most perniclous sauce.
The next day I imagined no mistake could

made; sauce was prohibited and all extra
ingredlents. The cover was removed, and
lo! :L breast of mutton! I sat down and
wept!"”

Pertinent Observations.

He might weep yet today. French mut-
ton chops are often delicate and tender, but
they do lack the “ruby juice’” and the “elas-
tie freshness” of the English and American
article. The French mutton chop is rather
like the French young girl—tender and col-
orless, taking much of its character and
flavor from its deceration.

There is nevertheless still another perti-
nent observation to make.

Why did Lord Gulloseton kick against the
breaded cutlet? Because it might cause
dyspepsia? /

No, it seems obvious, Lord Gulloseton
feared the breaded ecutlet because he had
dyspepsia already! Dyspepsia due to his
own English *plain cooking.

Dyspepsia Is almost unknown in France!

Why?

Look around the cheap restaurant. See
the pleasant-faced, middle-aged business
man complimenting the little blonde waliter
girl between courses? Is he thinking of his
business? Is he even thinking of his food?
No, he is making goo-goo eyes.

Look at the lawyer with his severe mut-
ton-chop slde-whiskers clipped In the legal
way. Hls second course did not please him,
He is asking the maltre-d'hotel why and
wherefore.

Look at the stout curbstone-broker gob-
bing his chop—a breaded one. He gobs it
alone. When it is gobbed he will have an
order of sweet peas cooked with tiny
onions and a little lettuce.

What one thing have they all in common?

It is this: They eat even their lunch in
courses! Even én theae che:nl ﬁ::ﬂrm“

ade decorative and le 2
S - STERLING HEILIG.

Men and Manners.
From the St. James Gazette.

Manners in parliament do not appear to
take a more mellow tone as this young
century advances. The exchanges between
the ministerial and opposition benches
this week have not been at all compli-
mentary, and Americans suggest that we
are losing our old courtliness. But we
need not be discomfited by criticism from
that quarter. There are some things in
this old island which our hustling cous-
ins cannot better. Parliamentary proced-
ure is one. One does not Include for com-
parison the little scenes in which mem-
bers throw themselves on the floor and
invite the ald of the policeman. But tak-
ing a normal day in the house, the old
folks at home in their Witenagemot com-
pare more than favorably with the lords
at Washington, when the latter are quite
at their best. S8ir Carne Rasch would
have an agonizing time of it there listen-
ing to speeches columns in length;- all
printed beforehand. ready for circulation
among members’ constituencies.

What would happen if, during a debate
at Westminster, Lord Spencer, say, came
into the house of commons, espled Mr.
Balfour upon his feet, popped into the
premier's seat and began to blackguard
him? Well, that would only accord with
the traditions of Washington. Members
of the two chambers may go into either
house, and, if a seat be vacant, take it.
Sir Stafford Northcote, taken in to see
the glory of the American legislative ma-
chine in full operation, was staggered to
see a member of one house come in and
alip into the seat of a member who was
speaking. Peering up into the face of the
orator, who hapened to be making a rous-
ing attack on the north, the newcomer
exclaimed: "“How dare you try to brow-
beat me?" A regular verbal set-to ensued,
and physical violence would have follow-
ed had not pacific senators interposed. As
it was, nothing worse than the declara-

“"a d——d scoundrel” resulted. But that
Httle scene with St. Stephens for a back-
ground would be rather weird, let the
Americans say what they may )
decadence of our parllamentary manners.
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in the thlT;;p‘n (D. C.) Post-Office Sat-

.obtaln any of these letters the applicant
should call for *‘Advertised Letters.”
if not called for within two (2) weeks they will
be sent to the Dead Letter Office:

LADIES' LIST.

Adams, Miss Ester Linzey, Miss Parthenie
Alexander, Miss Josle M Liomsky, Mrs Sophia
Anderson, Mrs Ida B Idpscomb, Mrs Kate W
Anderson, Mrs Lizzie Logan, Mrs A H
Anderson, Mrs Maria Lomax, Mrs Mary B
Anderson, Miss L e, Miss M

Arsion, Miss July Luckes, Mrs L

Baird, Mrs Wm Nrs Carrle

Francis McGuire, Miss Mamle

w O'Brien, Mrs E I
Wort

Dickerson, Miss Rebecca Reeves, Miss Dalsy N

Duckinilder, Mrs Margie Robinson,

Wilson, Mrs C I,

Wilson, Mrs H Terrett
Wilson, Miss Mary

Tewis, Mrs M Young. Mrs Annie
T.awis, Mrs Thos Young, Mre H A
Lieblg, Mrs Tt A Young, Miss Sarah
GENTLEMEN.
Abel, H L Brown, G C
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Thornton, Walter
Tingley, Walter @
Touly, L B

Towle, John

Travis, W E

Trent, 8 F

Tucker, Frank A
Tumer, Jas L

Tyler, T It

Underwood & Underwood
Urelulo, Angalo

Van Etten, M A
Vincingo, SBacatine
Von Rosen, R

Waullige, Arthur
Washington, Geo
Washington, Geo B
Watson, A J

Watts, Harry G
Waugh, Jas H
Wauser., Waltsr
Weaver, B T
Weaver, Chas
Weaver, Thos
Wechselberger
Wedir, B T
Weldenbach, H
Werkhetser, Wm Hall
Werley, (' J
Wharton, W It
Wheeler, Louls
White, Wm
Wiegner, I

Wilbur & Co

Wil, F W
Wilkinson., J L
Wiilinms, Jos
Willlams, Thwoioy
Willlams, W
Williams, Wm G
Willls, Harry
Wilson, Frank
Wilssn, 8 J
Wineberger, & F
Wisston, Wi
Wilben, (ing
Withers, A W

Walf, H (3
Wilford, F L
Woud, Kdward 8
Wyart, Capid H
Zenl, Narciso

& Co

MISCELLANEOUS.
American Business Col-

Nat'l Law and Collee-
tlon Agency

Nat'l Steel and Man-
ganese Co

Columbia Barlock Type- News

Nourth East Industrial
Sehool

Thaler Keyboard Co
U 8 A Information Bu-

rean
W R Hearst Examiner
GX.
Keating, Miss Nellie
Locket, Benjamin
Mannesmann, Zuern
Miechele, Cocclard] Ser-

bastino fu
Mlcheles, Mineo
Mordock, Wm
O"Donnell, Della
Post, Gien B Mra
Richardson, W
Seandene, Commato
Hehener, Arthor
Sehminke, Miss Minnie
Sebastino, Angelo
Steeger, Miss Godrielle
Thoral, J J
Toung, T
\ weari, Glorgio
Vineenges, Macrl
Warren, J L

Wilson, Mrs €

SOHOOXER LIST.

Nilasan, K O
Scott, John E
Smith, Garfield
Spedden, Daniel B
Sprage, W B (5)
Thomas, Charley
Waters, Frank

——— e e e —

Ten shillings as a

Purchasing Power of $2.50 in 1401.

| From the Westminster Gazetie,

The wonderful change that has taken
place in the purchasing power of money
is fllustrated by a case cited in an article
on the Manor of Great Waltham in the
Essex Review for July:

“July, 1401—John Parker, sr., surrendered
to his son John and said son's wife, Cris-
tina, his messuage and guarter-virgate of
copyhold, conditionally,
keep John (senior) in food and clothes (both
linen and wool) well and sufficlently for
the rest of his life, or else, at John's (sen-
jor)option, pay him ten shillings a year.”

that they shall

fair equivalent for a

whole year's lUberal board, lodging, cloth-
ing and washing is noteworthy.

The spoiled twin (to his motner)—"T think
have given

the Noal's Ark to




